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-Ghiclets 


REALLY DELIGHTFUL 


Tho D Dainty Mint Covered 
Candy Coutsd Chewing Gum 
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Y Strong in flavor, but not offensive. 


( A delicate morsel, refreshing the mouth and throat and 
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allaying after-dinner or after-smoking distress. The refine- 
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ment of chewing gum for people of refinement. It's the | 
peppermint—the ¢ruve mint. 
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, e make the most desirable 
uU e rints and appropriate decorations 
. for your den and bungalow. 
Send 10 cents for illustrated catalogue to 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth ethic New York 





























Your 
Guests Know 


they are getting the best beer 


brewed when you serve 


Pabst 
BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 








It is rich but not heavy---and just enough of 
the delicious appetizing flavor of hops 
without the excessive bitter. 


Best Dealers 






















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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-IMPORTATIONS 








Professor Brown (A LITTLE SHORT-SIGHTED) —“ GERTRUDE 
MY LOVE, ARE YOU NOT VENTURING RATHER FAR 
out?”—London Punch. 














AT THE SEASIDE HOTEL. 

‘‘T thought I told you to vresent the bill to number 
twelve ?’’ 
| ‘** Yes, sir, I have.’ 

‘‘ Impossible! I can still hear him singing.’’— Paris 
Frou-Frou. 





























The golfing dentist—“ HM. . TOUTH OFF— STUMP PROPERLI 
BUNKERED. IT’LL BE A GRAND NIBLICK SHOT TO GET 
OUT OF THERE IN ONE.”— London Sketch. 
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PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


New York to Chicago at night. 

No loss of time. 

Leave Pennsylvania Station 4.00 P. M. 
Arrive Chicago 8.55 the next morning. 


Time-saving greases the wheels of busi- 
ness. The 


“Pennsylvania Special” 


All-Steel, all-Pullman with hotel and 
club conveniences, runs over a dustless 
solid roadbed, ensuring comfort and 
ease. The service and appointments 
are of the highest grade, performed by 
picked crews. It is the 


Premier 18-Hour Train 


All through trains leave the 
Pennsylvania Station, one block 
from Broadway at 32d Street. 


For tickets delivered at home, office, or hotel; for Pullman reservations and any information, 


Telephone “Madison Square 7900” 


C. STUDDS, D. P. A., 263 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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copy; 1910, 20 cents ; 1909, 30 cents, etc. 

_ The contents of JuDGE are protected by copyright 
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WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Il. 











“A cake of prevention is worth 
a box of cure.” 

Don’t wait until the mischief’s 
done before using Pears’ Soap. 

There’s no preventive so good 
as Pears’ Soap. 


Established in 1789. 


PEARS’ 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















ALWAYS THE SAME 
Tele) 00) BY 
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MILS 
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Excellence 


comes in every 
bottle bearing 
the triangular 
label. Just re- 
member this— 
and order Blatz. 


“The Finest Beer 
Ever Brewed’’ 


Ask for it at the Clab, Cafe 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct. 


1 














of 100 years, 
the quality of 


Old Overholt Rye 


** Same for 100 years’’ 


bas remained uniform. Bottled in bond under 
government supervision—has arare old flavor 
obtained only through ageing in the wood— 
Insist on OVERHOLT— 

it’s real whiskey 


“ A Overholt & Co. 





























ROMEIKE’ g Pre Press Cutting Bureau will send you 

all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends. or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up todate.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. Henry ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 








WITH THE GERMAN AN HUMORISTS. 
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“Over the garden wall, 


The sweetest 


girl of all.” 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciaced. 


of Sam 
tiful st olen. Everything sent Express Pre- 
paid. Your frien = 
to get our perfect hand tailored made-to- ey +b - 


SEND NO MONEY 


it, Wewant you. We poet os one — this way to each ter- 


ritory. 
Chance of life fo et _best tr ma 
Keep it to yourse 


Great Central Tailoring Co. Tis Zeaagen = 


— Meggendorfer Blaetter. 







One 

of 
Many 
Btyles 


~ ‘eceptthis $25 Suite e 


E8, FREE—our outfit sent you at once j 
with our new most remarkable easy ii 
money-making offer, with your extrasam- ff 
le suit offer too, Beswell dressed, and 
acked by us in spare time or all time, 
as our representative in your exclusive 
territory. No money or experience # 
necessary. Noreferences or red tape. 
Your best chance is here if you write a 
postal quick. Our offer means 


Per day easy or 
$30 to $50 aweek 


We trust you absolutely. 
Just show our Big Out t 
ples and Color Plates of latest beau- SAMPLE SUIT 









b at this ~ wo Just for you. 


measure swellest suits, pants or overcoats. 

They’ ll save $3 to $5. Suits $8 up. Biggest FREE J om 
profit and confidential special! inside whole- 

sale prices to you. Fit, | a and 0 U T F | T 
material Guaranteed 


Bond. Finest in 
and wear. Undersell all others. 
No experience or captea. needed, 
You want this sure. Don’t miss 





ica for style, loo! 


Get in quick. No We make and show you. 
most money. 
Hurry postal 




















Great Western 








EXTRA DRY 


4 Champagne 


The only American Cham- 
pagne ever awarded a 
Gold Medal at Foreign 


Expositions : 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 


France 


VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 


Austria 
BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, i897 
Belgium 


BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1910 


Belgium 








Pleasant Valley 
Wine Company 


Oldest and Largest Champagne 
jucers in America 
Rheims 


New York 
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SMOKE RINGS. 


Lest We Forget. 
\— may sing the delights of a 


Over the Ashtray. 


T DOESN’T take many cigars for the 


J UDCE 


average man’s income to go up in In id are pleasing and true 
smoke. ; ; , Longears, Peterson Peabody, Lord Wim- But the average man, in the average 
What father does is often included in  pbleby, Lady Wimbleby, Miss Constance wav, 


the after-effects of the first smoke. Harringdale, etc., etc., etc. Finds the pleasure of life in a chew. 
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You can’t smoke 
Havana cigars on 
a stogy income. 

Gift cigars are 
not always the kind 
the donor smokes. 

There is pleasure 
in a cigarette, con- 
tentment in a cigar, 
and philosophy in a 
cob pipe. 

A wife’s hardest 
task is to convince 
her husband that 
everything isn’t an 
ashtray. 

To many a man 
life’s a loaded cigar 
—a momentary 
flash and then use- 
less. —Vance C. Criss. 


An Unfortunate 


Slip. 
NEW ENG- 
LAND paper 


the other day pub- 
lished the following 
interesting para- 
graph: 

The Pink Star 
Line steamship Bu- 
bonic sailed yester- 
day afternoon, with 
the largest cargo of 
cattle and hogs that 
has ever yet gone 
out of Boston har- 
bor, among whom 
were Mr. and Mrs. 
F. Barnegat Jones, 
Master Barnegat 
Jones, W. W. Bat- 
terston, Jemmison 
H. Harkaway, Mr. 
and Mrs. Slythers 
Smythe, Edwin A. 





THE INNOCENT SUFFERER. 
Dog—‘‘ I wonder what all this fuss is about ?’’ 





Borings. 

SHORT pocket 

maketh a short 
temper. 

Some gossip is 
too good to be true. 

A man is not nec- 
essarily a _philan- 
derer who spends 
his time seeking 
rare jades. 

The trouble with 
platonic love is that 
there is more play 
about it than tonic. 

Be cautious in 
trying to castigate 
anenemy by mail. 
Just ‘i-': he stamp 
andle' ¢g oat that. 

An o.. 4,1cverh 
tells us that a gooc' 
surgeon must have 
an eagie’s eye, a 
lion’: heart, and a 
lady + aand. Still, 
if he lacks these he 
can generally make 
both ends mee* wna 
millionaire’s leg 
and his own bill. 


HERE was a 
young poet 
called Poe, 

Who wrote many 
things we all 
know; 

We now hear 
his name 

In the great 
Hall of Fame, 

Where the Raven 
will sit up and 
Crow. 



















A \k, |p 


A Square Deal for a Woman. 
N THE Philadelphia 


mint it is not nec- 
essary to ask if any- 
body has seen Kelly. 
That particular Kelly 
Miss Kelly is the 


proper form — is al- 





ways on the job, and 
has been for several 
Attention to her work and the 
have 


years. 
capacity to perform it properly 
brought her almost to the head of the 
and with her $3,500 a year she is 
the highest salaried woman in the em- 
ploy of the United States government. 
Miss Kelly does not waste any time 
hurling epithets at the monster man. 
She has gone on quietly demonstrating 
her ability to do the work given her, and 


mint, 


has not lacked for appreciation. As a 
rule any one who proves to have capacity 
and industry is appreciated, and very 
rarely is a person of that sort found in 
the ranks of the grand army of grum- 


blers. 


“Two of a Kind.” 


VERY day the genuinely unselfish 

Republican insurgent senators must 
regret the death of Senator Dolliver of 
Iowa, who, whether mistaken or other- 
wise, was really honest in his views, 
and who had the intellectual and normal 
qualities required of aleader. It would 
be idle to attempt to persuade the people 
that Senator La Follette is any more 
in earnest in his professions than is 
William J. Bryan, because the senti- 
ment appears to be that both are looking 
out to get the best end for themselves. 


Good Roads. Due to Auto. 


CCORDING to figures from Wash- 
ington the States are now spending 

at the rate of $150,000,000 per year for 
improvement of their roads. The agita- 
tion for good roads first became notice- 
able about twenty years ago. The work 
of convincing farmers that improved 
roads would be worth much to them was 
hard, and in some sections they are not 


AED! , May. 
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yet convinced. Ten years ago, when the 
automobile became a factor in the situa- 
tion, good expenditures began to be 
made in some of the wealthier States on 
something like a large scale. But as 
late as 1904 the annual expenditure in 
all the States was not a third of the 
sum now yearly invested in that work. 
The automobile is largely to be credited 
for this advance, and to it farmers who 
now enjoy good roads and would not go 
back to the old ways owe gratitude. 


Woodrun Wilson's Bee. 


RIENDS of Governor Wilson in New 
Jersey have formed a Progressive 
League with intent to boom the Governor 
for the nomination for President. Since 
the bee got in his bonnet, Governor 
Wilson has progressed to beat the band. 
He has progressive whist distanced, and 
if he keeps on it may be that Victor 
Berger of Wisconsin will be willing to 
go on his ticket as Vice-President. 
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“a TURKISH CIGARETTE.” 


Caustic Comment. 


O MORE women clerks 
need apply for em- 
ployment to the Southern 
Pacific Railroad. It seems 
that just as women em- 
ployes become _ useful, 
they get married. Accord- 
ing to recent court deci- 
sions it might be that the 
bridegrooms could be mulcted for ‘‘un- 
restraints of business. 
* 

The announcement from Morocco that 
the Germans have established a beer 
house at Agadir can—diplomatically 
speaking—be given but one meaning and 
that is that the Kaiser means to hold on 
to Agadir and to supply his soldiers 
with all the comforts of home. 

x 

Money is cosmopolitan. British funds 
provide hotels in New York. American 
money, besides providing for pauper 
noblemen, constructs subways in London. 
French capital builds skyscrapers in 
New York and Dutch money erects the 
same sort of structures in Chicago, 
while capital of all nations is eager to 
get in on Chinese loans. 

te 

Every little while signs of decadence 
are manifest in Boston. It is now far 
from being the town it was when the 
descendants of its Puritan settlers 
moulded its manners and fixed its cus- 
toms. The announcement is now grave- 
ly made that spaghetti has become a 
popular article of food in the former 
Athens of America. The invading food 
made its advent modestly and almost 
apologetically. Recently, however, it 
has had vogue in many of the restau- 
rants. One importer admits having 
brought into the city 900,000 cases last 
year. The consumption of beans and 
fish cakes has fallen off notably in the 
past few years and neither has valid 
claim to be considered Boston’s chief 
article of food. The sacred codfish is 
still over the gilded dome of the state 
house. While that responds to changing 
winds, hope for Boston will surviv 
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RALPH BARTOW 













“IT’S UP TO YOU, JOHN !”’ 


The Same, but Different. Do You Smoke ? 


Gets It Going and Coming. 


8 , F F By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 
HEN y m ho won’t bu Casey—‘‘An’ do ye still run the liv- . 
; Palas eonssatascng psi, Amman . FARMER lost his pocketbook 
r a oe gr y ahs ’ ; While walking in the town— 
that he gets all the news out of the Mulligan (who has risen in the world) 4 thousand dollars in it was 
: afternoon paper, and won’t take the  —‘‘Ssh! Now I’m president and di- When by a bootblack it was found. 
afternoon paper because he can get all rector of the Bon Ton Riding Rene, The farmer took the pocketbook, 
the news out of the morning paper, you’ and the papers refer to me as ‘the noted When sank the bootblack’s hope— 
4 may know that he borrows both papers’ whip.’ ”’ The farmer gave him a cigar, 
' from his neighbors. Saying, ‘‘Thanks— have a 
mu smoke ?’’ 
After-vacation Version i Th 
° e bootblack’s reward might 
By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT. Zz have been 
; N TIGHT belts or galluses, More than a little joke, 
' Where’er we roam, a Could he have told the farmer 
' If the rent is but paid, why, ‘ a man, 
. There’s no place like home. di i ‘*No, a nks—I never 
nil smoke! 
Chorus of Husbands ~< oe y a 
4 (carrying suit cases.) i | i IN ! 
Heme—heme — sweet, sweet “ ln ail rua Y |’ A Servant Problem. 
7 home! — Mrs. Newly Rich—‘‘ Did you 
t if wens, is but paid, why, fall heir to any of your moth- 
there’s no place like home. , ; 5 a 
t er’s first china dishes? 
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The thought of no tips 
Seems to hallow us there; 
The dust may be thick, 
But we don’t give a care. 


Chorus of Wives. 
Home — home — cheap, cheap 
home! 
Be it said with a grumble, 
there’s no place like home. 


MOKING dothof usall make 
beggars—for matches. 
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‘““TOBACCO HEART.”’ 





Mrs. Blue Blood—‘‘No, in- 
deed; my mother always kept 
help.”’ 


The Kind To Retreat From. 


First man (at the club)— 
‘‘Bilkins over there enjoys a 
quiet smoke.’’ 

Second man—‘‘Then that’s 
why he smokes that brand of 
cigars, is it?’’ 








































HOW A LADY MAY TRIM HER 
HAT IF SHE HAS CONSCIEN- 
TIOUS SCRUPLES AGAINST 


WEARING 









A CIGAR BAND. 


A Suggestion. 


HE TROUBLE 
with the motor 
horn of the hour 
is that it is either 
peremptory or sug- 
gestive of a man 
suffering from an 
acute attack of 
Seasickness,’’ said the Genial Philoso- 
pher. ‘‘I am not among those who con- 
demn all motorists for the bad manners 
of the few, and I always feel like say- 
ing a good word for a much-abused class 
of individuals, 
who, as a rule, 
are courteous, 





charming people; 
but for the motor 
horn I cannot as- 
sume the role of 
the apologist. It 
is frankly rude 
and disgusting. I 
heardone theother 
night out in the 
park which gave 
me the unpleasant 
impression that 
somebody some- 
where had dined 
not wisely but too 
well, and it seem- 
ed to me a rank 
indecency to ob- 
trude so offensive 
a noise upon the 
still watches of 
the night in so ro- 
mantic a spot. 
And it 
unnecessary in 
these days, when 
gutta-percha rec- 
ords are so cheap 
that any man who 
can afford a motor 
ought to be able 
to afford a warn- 
ing signal that has 


is all so 











’? 
FEATHERS, charm. 


**A honk is a honk,’’ said Little Binks, 
‘fand I don’t see what you can do to 
change it.’’ 

‘*But why must a honk be chosen for 
the purpose?’’ persisted the Genial Phi- 
losopher. ‘‘For my part, when I get 
my car, I am going to arrange to have a 
megaphonic talking machine placed on 
the front of it, just over the crank shaft, 
that will sing the jewel song from 
‘Faust,’ with Madam Melba in the role, 
as I pass through the park. All those 
wondrous trills and thrills would imme- 
diately arrest the attention of the pass- 
ers-by and hold them spellbound and in 
safety. For long stretches on the coun- 
try roads, I shall have a rendering of 
those wonderful Walkyrie ahoys, done 
perhaps by Madam Nordica, as Brun- 
hilde, to announce the fact that I am 
coming.’’ 

‘“‘That sounds good,’’ said Little 
Binks, ‘‘but in action I am afraid you 
would find they did not work. What you 
want to do is to get people out of the 
way, not to attract them to you; and 
your scheme, instead of sending the 
traveler fleeing on his way, would make 
him pause and flock in your direction, 
enchanted even as were the rats by the 
musical efforts of the Pied Piper of 
Hamelin.”’ 

*‘Oh, well, if that were to happen, ’ 
said the Genial Philosopher, ‘‘I should 
have a counter-irritant which would 
drive them off’’—— 

‘*Yes—the despised honk and gurgling 
eructation of the present horn,’’ said 
Little Binks. 

‘‘Not at all,’’ said the Genial Philoso- 
pher. ‘‘I should have one of La Fol- 
lette’s speeches canned and blow all ob- 
stacles from the track with the majestic 
swoop of one fell paragraph.”’ 


Just So. 


BACK fence is the shortest dis- 
tance between two gossips. 
You can buy a title for your daughter, 
but you can’t make it fit. 





Sey 





His Only Choice. 


‘¢\7OU must give up cigars,”’ 
Anna, 
*‘Or I can never be your bride.”’ 
Jack pondered, lit a fresh Havana, 
And threw the match aside. 
—Eugene C. Dolson. 


The Infant Scheme. 


said 





Knicker—‘‘How early does a_ baby 
walk?”’ | 
Bocker—‘‘ Up to about six p.m. They 
make their parents do it for them after 
that.’’ 
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BIRD MAGIC. 
The empty hat trick. 























OUR PATENT SMOKE CONSUMER "Mead . — 
WILL SOON BE ON THE MARKET. 
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€n ODORS ? WHICH IS THE 
LESSER OF TWO EVILS ? 







HE: “Y/'LL NOT GIVE UP 
SMOKING TILL | DIE.” 
SHE: “ARE YOU SURE 
YOULLGIVE (7 UP 
THEN? 
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CONCERNING THE NON-SMOKERS’ LEAGUE. 


AVOIDING PUBLICITY. 


REALLY do not care to be inter- 

viewed,’’ said the prima donna, as 

she stood on the pier, surrounded 

by reporters. ‘‘The story of my 

life has absolutely nothing to do 
with myart. I amasinger—that is all. 
The fact that I was born in 
Montana and was brought up 
and educated upon a ranch, 
marrying at the age of seven- 
teen the overseer of my fa- 
ther’s property, whom I subse- 
quently divorced in Australia 
five years later, has nothing 
to do with the quality of my 
voice. And even if the story 
were true that, during. my 
student days in Berlin, I met 
and completely captured the 
heart of a scion of the royal 
house of Hohenzollern, with 
the result that I was asked to 
leave Germany within twenty- 
four hours—and I shall not de- 
ny that it is a true story—it 
was entirely a matter personal 
to myself and has no bearing 
whatever upon my talent. Nor 
could I, without violating a 
confidence, tell you that, short- 
ly before his death, Verdi him- 
self told me in Rome that he 
wished he might have twenty 


more years of life, if only to provide an 
adequate vehicle for my unusual voice. 
I should not like to have a delicate com- 
pliment of that kind, paid me by a man 
who showed so kindly an interest in my 
career, used for vulgar commercial pur- 





LOST HIS CIGARETTE. 


Hippo—‘‘ I know I’m smoking, ‘cause I smell it; but in what part 
of my mouth have | stuck my blamed cigarette ?”’ 


poses, as it most assuredly would be if 
it were ever to get out. Suppose I was 
arrested five years ago in St. Peters- 
burg, on suspicion of being connected 
with a revolutionary society in Russia, 
what, let me ask you, gentlemen, what 
has that got to do with the 
originality of my conception 
of Carmen, for instance, or 
my strikingly novel rendering 
of the jewel song in ‘Faust’? 
No—I am very sorry, but I 
wish to appear here in New 
York solely upon my merits. 
My singing privately before 
the King and Queen of Eng- 
land during coronation week 
and the fact that I won ten 
thousand pounds on the Derby 
are all episodes connected with 
my private and not my profes- 
sional life; and I would not 
have them used to arouse pub- 
lic interest in my debut at 
the Metropolitan this coming 
season, any more than I would 
care to have my several subse- 
quent marriages, first to Lieu- 
tenant Higsby-Smythe of the 
Royal Fusileers second to the 
Hon. Willingsby Stoke-Pogis, 
third to Count Von Aren- 
brookdel - Spielhausen, and 



































finally, last week, to Mr. Jimsonberry 
Wiltonstein, my manager, exploited for 
advertising purposes. I should like to 
oblige you, dear boys, by giving you 
something, but on principle I cannot.’’ 

‘*We are very much obliged, just the 
same, madam,”’ said Grigsby, of the 
Gazoo. ‘‘Is there anything else you 
would care to have withheld from pub- 
lication?”’ 

‘‘Nothing that I can think of at the 
moment,’’ said the lady graciously; 
*‘but if I think of anything later, you 
may perhaps avail yourself of it by call- 
ing at the St. Gotham, where—confi- 
dentially let me tell you—I have taken 
two floors and engaged a private ele- 
vator for the season. But as that has 
nothing to do with my art’’—-— 

‘*We won’t mention it,’’ said the re- 
porters, in one voice. ‘‘May we havea 
photograph to go with these suppressed 
paragraphs?’’ 

“Oh, I couldn’t think of such a 
thing!’’ she replied, drawing herself up 
haughtily and striking a graceful pose 
as the cameras clicked. ‘‘That would 
look as though I sought publicity, while, 
as a fact, my one desire is to avoid it.’’ 

Then, smiling graciously, she held an- 
other equally striking pose for forty 
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seconds, before hiding behind the manly 
form of her husband-manager, who sub- 
sequently invited the disappointed re- 
porters to luncheon at the St. Gotham. 





“SLIGHTLY DAMAGED BY SMOKE.” 


Uy BANKRUPT—VOLUNTARY RECEIVERSHIP. 











My Girls. 


(Apologies to Ella Wheeler Wilcox.) 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE. 


F ALL the girls I’ve gone to see 
Should come back in my dreams to 
me— 
Ah! then my dream ship soon would 
fill— 
With Gertrude, Susan, Kate, and Lill— 
If all my girls came back to me. 


If half the girls I’ve gone to see 

Should come and want to marry me, 
Though they had wealth and beauty, too, 
I’d run away from all but you— 

So awful frightened I would be 

If half my girls came back to me. 


If but One Girl I’ve gone to see 

Should come a-drifting back to me 
(What though the others never came), 
Though She were sick or blind or lame, 
Still rich and proud and glad I’d be 

If that One Girl came back to me. 


On the Face of It. 


sé HO is the 

speaker?’’ 

‘Some soap-box orator.’ 

‘‘Judging from the appearance of his 

countenance, he needs a better acquaint- 
ance with his platform.’’ 


leather-lunged 


, 


“é 


HE only man who, when “up in the 
air,’’ is not rattled is the aviator. 
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WILL IT COME TO THIS?—ACCUSED OF BEING SUCCESSFUL. 


Where “the Recall of Judges” could be used to advantage. 

















Willie’s Advice to Tommy. 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE, 


F AT first you don’t succeed, 
Smoke, smoke again; 
Even though you hate the weed, 
Smoke, smoke again. 
What.if it should make you ill, 
Turn things green and need a pill? 
Soon you, too, will puff with skill— 
Smoke, smoke again. 


Amusings. 


F EVERY one saved money, how 

would any one get any to save? 

There’s a world of difference between 
delivering the goods and being caught 
with them. 

The folks who haven’it enough trouble 
of their own often make a lot for other 
people. 

The rooster isn’t unpopular because 
he gets up early, but because he has so 
much to say about it. 

One of the obvious differences between 








LEST SHE FORGET. 
Miss Ann Tique—-"‘ I know that horrid Clara 
Cutting just hates me. She never fails to 
send me a sweet little note and a present 
on my birthday.”’ 








rich and poor is that the one dodges taxes 
and the other taxis. 

Some performers take pains with 
their music; others give them. 

There are some people even climate is 
afraid to disagree with. 

Experts may decide that the hen isn’t 
a bird—but one that lays an egg a day 
through all the winter months is a peach. 

Many a sentimental young thing, 
waiting too long for the black knight 
to come and marry her, has had to put 
up with a black sheep. 

The invention that’s going to make 
some fellow’s everlasting fortune will 
utilize cigar ashes at a profit sufficient 
to cover the expense of smoking. 

The average vacationist ‘‘seeks na- 
ture,’.. but wants a pianola handy, a 
drink now and then, and newspapers 


— Warwick James Price. 


twice a day. 


REDIT used right is a faithful friend. 
Abused, it’s an enemy to the end! 
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TRADING STAMPS. 


By HARVEY PEAKE. 


oA RBS. FADD had just shown 

the minister’s wife into 
her parlor. 

‘I’m so glad you called, 

\ ys Mrs. Fourthly,’’ she said, 

c de \""" “for I have so many new 

ee things to show you, and 

all obtained with trading 

stamps, too! Aren’t the new gold ones 

perfectly sweet? 

‘‘Mr. Fadd says I’m becoming a regu- 
lar fiend, but it is so delightful to get 
something for nothing, although there 
are some shortsighted people who de- 
clare that this isn’t the case. How I 
wish your husband would give stamps 
for attendance at church! Why, I’d 
even go to prayer-meeting then! 

‘‘Well, first, you must look at this 
vase. Isn’t it pretty? And only a hun- 
dred and fifty stamps! They call it Sat- 
suma, but I don’t think it can be genu- 
ine at that price, do you? Then this 
rocking chair was only three hundred 
stamps. It doesn’t‘match any of the 
other furniture, but, then, who could 
resist it at three hundred stamps? 

‘“‘This iron dog was only eighty 
stamps. None of us know what it is 
for, and my husband says it is the ug- 
liest and most useless thing in the 
house; but Idon’t think so. I should 
say that pair of plaster plaques was 
much more useless and far more hid- 
eous; but they were only one hundred 
stamps, and as I had everything else 
they had at the premium bureau at the 
time, I just had to take them. 

‘“‘This lamp was the first thing I 
chose after I began. It was four 
hundred stamps, and I thought I 
would never be able to get them to- 
gether; but I did at last by buying a 
carpet and four pairs of curtains that 
I actually didn’t need and shouldn’t 
have thought of buying but for getting 
the lamp. And after it was sent 
home I found we didn’t need it at all, 
and it is only a trouble to keep clean; 
but just think of getting it for only 
four hundred stamps! 

‘‘Then you must let me show you 
the dishes and things I have been getting 
for my dining-room. Those bright pink 
ones were the last. They’re hideous, I 
know; but they only required one book, 
and when one has to buy things anyhow, 
one may as well get the benefit in pre- 
miums. To be sure, I bought twelve 
suits of summer underwear to help get 








them, and that seems 
rather foolish at the 
beginning of winter, 
when I shall soon have 
to buy cold-weather 
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garments; but they 
weren’t givingasmany 
stamps with the winter 
things, so I just took 
the summer ones for 
the sake of the greater 
number of stamps. 
“Yes, the punch 
bowl is rather pretty. 
Of course we will never 
use it, for we never 
have anything of that 
kind; but it was only 
eight hundred stamps, 
and it looks so very swell on the buffet! 
‘*How’s that? You came to ask me 
to go with you to call on Sister Linger? 
Well, I don’t mind; but why? She’s 
going to move to a mining camp in Idaho 


uw fea Ton. 











IN 1950. 
** Now, by jinks, the cook can’t leave !’’ 


to-morrow? -Is it possible? And just 
as she was about to get that mission 
dining table for a thousand stamps, too! 
She told me about it the last time I was 
there. To be sure I'll go. I want to 
know whether she won’t turn over those 
unused stamps to me. Do you mind if 
I hurry you a little? Somebody else 


Lady—‘‘ No, I'll take four. 
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INVERSE RATIO. 


Salesman—*‘ Do you wish about two yards of this material, madam ?”’ 


It’s not for myself, it 's for the baby.’’ 


might get them while we’re waiting, 
you know. 

‘‘What route is she going over? The 
P. U. N. K. line? Oh, I’m so glad, for 
Mr. Buzzle is the ticket agent for that 

road, and he is one of my husband’s 

personal friends! I’m sure I can in- 
duce him to give Mrs. Linger stamps 
on her ticket if I go with her when 
she buys it, and as I don’t suppose 

she’ll ever have need for them in a 

wild and woolly mining camp, she’ll 

naturally give them to me. 

‘‘Let me see. Is there anything 
else she will have to spend money 
for? Did you ever hear of telegraph 
operators or baggage hustlers giving 
stamps?’’ 


Farm Limericks. 
By JOE CONE. 


HERE was once a young farmer 
named Heap, 
Who spent all his mornings in sleep; 
He sowed all his grain 
In his mind, it was plain, 
So then he had nothing to reap. 
~ 
The cabbage said to the tomato, 
‘‘Although you’re above the potato, 
You belong to the group 
That gets in the soup, 
And your reading is nothing but 
‘Plato.’ ’’ 
~ 
A hoptoad sat under a harrow, 
And made goo-goo eyes at a sparrow; 
The sparrow looked down, 
With a dignified frown, 
Which chilled the poor toad to the mar- 
row. 


AKE care of thechildren, and civili- 
zation will take care of itself, 





























€€l6l NI YUVAM AHS TM IVHMA ¢..XSN GVOU HOH 












































HE THIRD of Au- 
gust, you will re- 
member, was a hot 
day, and Mr. Gimp 
reached his home 
in a testy humor. 
The heat of his of- 
fice, with the fumes 

of antiseptics from the hospital across 
the way, had given him a slight head- 
ache, and when he stepped inside his 
door he was ready to eat any one that 
said an annoying word. 

‘*My dear,’’ said Mrs. Gimp, as soon 
as Mr. Gimp was in the hallway, ‘‘I 
must tell you about Sammy’’--— 

‘‘What’s he been doing now? What’s 
Don’t stand there like 
Tell me! 





he been up to? 
a wooden Indian, Mrs. Gimp! 
I say, tell me!”’ 


RayuenD rok. - 


“HEY, MR. ROOSTER ! 


WOULD YOU MIND MAK- 


ING A LITTLE IESS NOISE IN THE MORNING? 


MY DOILY IS SUFFERING FROM INSOMNIA.” 





A SUGGESTION FOR A SIGNPOST AT THE RAILROAD CROSSINGS. 


FIXING SAMMY. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “ Pigs Is Pigs.” 


‘“‘This afternoon,’’ said Mrs. Gimp 
calmly, ‘‘I happened to go into the yard, 
and what do you think I saw?’’ 


‘‘That’s it!’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘Make 








me guess! You can’t tell me, can you? purchased two big, fat, oily, black 
I’ve got to guess, haven’t I? Yousaw cigars. Then he went home and called 
a hippopotamus. Was that it? Oh, Sammy. 
I’ll guess! You sawa 
red-nosed rhinoceros. _ 
You saw”’ E — sn 
“TI saw Sammy and _ ’ —Ty i =" 
that boy next door, hid- — we | Ga | 
den behind the oak tree, Is “el — | —, 
smoking cornsilk in a iG | y/o ea i} 
cob pipe, my dear,” | i2— 1B ea Teo, 
said Mrs. Gimp. ‘‘And i /- A’ 1 Kh 
you know what that SY \) (yy 
means. Cigarettes next. sh te YY 
Cigars next.”’ it fxs | y\ \ 
‘“Where’s that boy?”’ nef | \ vA ee || 
asked Mr. Gimp angrily. y /, hI Na _ 
‘‘Smoking, was he? on "| f/ \ | ie - 
Smoking? I'l] make -~—_ || — . eit Come 
him smoke! I’1l’’—— — wile eS bytes 
‘‘Dearest,’’ said Mrs. a wit all 


Gimp, ‘‘you know how 
delicate he is. You 
won’t be rough with him?’’ 
‘‘Rough?’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘Do you 
mean to tell me, Mrs. Gimp, that I am 
ever rough? Do you mean to say I’m 
not consistent, Mrs. Gimp? Rough!’’ 
‘*You are always very gentle, dear,’’ 
said Mrs. Gimp, and Mr. Gimp smiled. 
For he had read, in various books and 
magazines, just how to handle the young 
child. He had theories. He did not 
take the young child into the woodshed 








and wallop it. 


That was not his way. 
The scientific way is the appeai to rea- 
Mr. Gimp put on his hat and went 
He went to the corner store and 


son. 
out. 


LONG DISTANCE, 


‘“‘Sammy,”’ he said firmly but kindly, 
‘‘your mother tells me you were smok- 
ing cornsilk this afternoon.’’ 


“Yes, sir,’’ said Sammy. ‘‘Me 
and’’—-— 
‘“‘Just so!’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘Corn- 


silk! Did you ever see me smoke corn- 
silk? Did you ever see a man smoke 
cornsilk ?”’ 

*“No, sir,’’ said Sammy. 


‘‘Indeed, no!’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘We 











































































men don’t smoke cornsilk. When 
we smoke we smoke— What 
do men smoke?’’ 

**Cigarettes,’’ said Sammy 
meekly. 

‘‘Cigarettes!’’ cried Mr. 
Gimp. ‘‘Cigarettes! Fools smoke 
cigarettes! Dudes and _ idiots 
smoke cigarettes! What do men 
smoke ?”’ 

**Pipes,’’ ventured Sammy. 

**Faugh! Dirty pipes! Ital- 
ians and ditch diggers smoke 
pipes! What do gentlemen 
smoke ?’’ 

‘‘Cigars?’’ asked Sammy 
tremulously. 

**Certainly,’’ said Mr. Gimp. 
*‘Cigars. And if you are going 
to smoke, father wants you to 
smoke like a gentleman. Per- 
haps you can’t smoke. Perhaps, to you, tobacco is a deadly 
poison. Perhaps it will make yousick. And it makes many 
people sick.”’ 

He took the two big, black cigars from his pocket. 

‘*Don’t be a sneak, my son,’’ he said. ‘‘Don’t hide be- 
hind oak trees when you want to smoke. Come boldly and 
fearlessly to your father. If you want to smoke, we will 
both smoke. We will smoke together.”’ 

He handed one of the cigars toSammy. Sammy looked at 
it, and then at Mr. Gimp. Mrs. Gimp trembled. Mr. Gimp 
drew her aside. 

**Stop that!’’ he whispered angrily. ‘‘Don’t you see what 
I’ll do? He will smoke. He will be sick, very sick. Never 
again will he want acigar! Now, get us matches.’’ 

Wiping her eyes, Mrs. Gimp brought matches. Mr. 
Gimp lighted his cigar and began to puff. Sammy put the 
big, black cigar in 
his mouth and light- 
ed it. He, too, be- 
gan to puff. He 
held his cigar as he 
saw his father hold 
his, and puffed at it 
daintily, as Mr. 
Gimp puffed at his. 
Suddenly Mr. Gimp 
uttered a sound that 
was like this— 
*“‘Urck!’’ He had 
gagged. Sammy 
looked at his fa- 
ther. Mr. Gimp was 
as white as the side 
of the house. With 
big, thoughtful eyes 
Sammy smoked on. 
From time to time 
he flicked an ash 
from the end of his 
cigar, as he had 


“aT ALL EVENTS.” 


seen men do. 


Great beads of A HINT TO MEN WITH FLIRTATIOUS WIVES. 

















Passenger —“ TEN DOLLARS IS AN OUTRAGEOUS FARE !” 
Taxi driver—“‘ IF YOU DON'T WANT TO PAY IT GET OUT AND WALK.” 


perspiration arose on Mr. Gimp’s pale brow. From time to 


time he cast a sidelong glance at Sammy. 


There were whole, 


long moments when Mr. Gimp took his cigar in his hand and 


stared sadly at the grass. 


The palms of his hands became 


damp and cold. Throbs of pain crossed his temples. He did 
not dare swallow, for fear of the consequences. Suddenly 


THIS WILL RIVET THEIR WANDERING 





EYES. 


myriads of silver 
dots began revolv- 
ing rapidly before 
his eyes. Sammy 
puffed at his cigar 
and stared at his 
father with sur- 
prise. His father 
was the color of the 
underside of a frog. 
Suddenly Mr. 
Gimp arose. He 
staggered, holding 
one hand before 
him, and tottered 
around the house. 
‘‘Where’s papa 
going?’’ asked Sam- 
my, as he puffed 
gently at his cigar. 
‘““Never you 
mind where your 
father is going!” 
said Mrs. Gimp 
angrily. ‘‘You give 
me that cigar! 
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HE’S SOMEWHERE BETWEEN ‘‘30’’ AND “ 


Give itto me! And if I ever catch you 
with the smell of tobacco on your breath, 
I’ll whip you—oh, I’ll whip you!’’ 


ing, Sammy Gimp!’’ Then she turned 
to her husband. ‘‘Do you want to go to 
bed?’’ she asked. 

“*Yes,’’ said Mr. Gimp weakly. 


Unbroken Records. 


N AVIATOR has just succeeded in 
reaching an altitude of 11,782 feet. 
But the old worthies of Bible times, like 
Enoch and Elijah, still hold the world’s 
record. They went so high that it 
wasn’t considered worth while to send 
them back, so the Pearly Gates opened 
and they stepped inside. 


One Way To Tell. 


HE BABY looked into the mirror 
The very first day it came, 
Which, of course, was proof enough 
That it was a girl—and vain. 


Reluctantly Sammy took a last, long 
puff and handed the cigar to his mother. 





40.”’ 


Silhouettes. 


B iad because a man doesn’t happen to 
have a corkscrew in his pocket is 
no reason he hasn’t any use for it. 

The young wife, thinking sadly of 
the days when her lover brought her 
candy, should take comfort in the 
thought that her husband is bringing her 
corned beef and bacon, which is more 
filling. 

If every one told the truth all the 
time there would still be some doubters. 

There’s no use for a man to try to 
have the last word with Dame Rumor; 
she wins. 

Don’t tell your troubles—sing or wiis- 
tle them. 


Money makes the Chicago. 
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PRECAUTION Ye 

Binks—‘‘ What 's this, a fancy dress ball ?’’ Vim E. 
Jinks—‘ No; my collar stud fell out and I ay 


don’t want to lose it.’’ 


Regretfully he watched her grind it into 
the grass with the heel of her shoe. In 
a few minutes Mr. Gimp came around 
the house again. He was white and 
trembling, and he passed nis hand again 
and again across his eyes. From mo- 
ment to moment he groaned loudly. 

Little Sammy looked up, with his 
rosy cheeks and bright eyes. 

‘‘Is papa sick, mamma?”’ he asked. 

‘‘No,’’ said Mrs. Gimp. ‘‘He is just 
showing you how sick you will be if you 
smoke that nasty tobacco! Take warn- 
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A SUGGESTION FOR A SIGNPOST AT THE RAILROAD CROSSINGS. 


HE THIRD of Au- 
gust, you will re- 
member, was a hot 
day, and Mr. Gimp 
reached his home 
in a testy humor. 
The heat of his of- 
fice, with the fumes 

of antiseptics from the hospital across 
the way, had given hima slight head- 
ache, and when he stepped inside his 
door he was ready to eat any one that 
said an annoying word. 

‘‘My dear,’’ said Mrs. Gimp, as soon 
as Mr. Gimp was in the hallway, ‘‘I 
must tell you about Sammy’’—-— 

‘*What’s he been doing now? What’s 
Don’t stand there like 
Tell me! 





he been up to? 
a wooden Indian, Mrs. Gimp! 


I say, tell me!’’ 





ah RayurnD Frak - 
“HEY, MR. ROOSTER! WOULD ¥OU MIND MAK- 
ING A LITTLE LESS NOISE IN THE MORNING? 

MY DOILY IS SUFFERING FROM INSOMNIA.” 





FIXING SAMMY. 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of * Pigs Is Pigs." 


“This afternoon,’’ said Mrs. Gimp 
calmly, ‘‘I happened to go into the yard, 
and what do you think I saw?”’ 


‘‘That’s it!’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘Make 





me guess! You can’t tell me, can you? 
I’ye got to guess, haven’t I? You saw 
a hippopotamus. Was that it? Oh, 
I’ll guess! You saw a 

red-nosed rhinoceros. 

You saw’’ 


“IT saw Sammy and 
that boy next door, hid- 
den behind the oak tree, 
smoking cornsilk in a 
cob pipe, my dear,”’ 
said Mrs. Gimp. ‘‘And 
you know what that 
means. Cigarettes next. 
Cigars next.”’ 

‘*Where’s that boy?’’ 
asked Mr. Gimp angrily. 
‘“‘Smoking, was he? 


Smoking? I’1] make 
him smoke! _ [’ll’’—— 
**Dearest,’’ said Mrs. 


Gimp, ‘‘you know how 
delicate he You 
won’t be rough with him?’’ 
‘*Rough?”’ said Mr. Gimp. 
mean to tell me, Mrs. Gimp, that I am 
ever rough? Do you mean to say I’m 
not consistent, Mrs. Gimp? Rough!’’ 
‘*You are always very gentle, dear,’’ 
said Mrs. Gimp, and Mr. Gimp smiled. 
For he had read, in various books and 
magazines, just how to handle the young 
child. He had theories. He did not 
take the young child into the woodshed 


is. 


“é Do you 





and wallop it. That was not his way. 
The scientific way is the appeal to rea- 
son. Mr. Gimp put on his hat and went 
out. He went to the corner store and 
purchased two big, fat, oily, black 
cigars. Then he went home and called 
Sammy. 





LONG DISTANCE. 


‘‘Sammy,”’ he said firmly but kindly, 
‘your mother tells me you were smok- 
ing cornsilk this afternoon.’’ 


“Yes, sir,’’ said Sammy. ‘Me 
and’’——. 
‘‘Just so!’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘Corn- 


silk! Did you ever see me smoke corn- 
silk? Did you ever see a man smoke 
cornsilk ?’’ 

*“No, sir,’’ said Sammy. 


‘‘Indeed, no!’’ said Mr. Gimp. ‘‘We 













se , men don’t smoke cornsilk. When 
€.’ J we smoke we smoke— What 
i 28 / do men smoke?’”’ 
{ Bi } *‘Cigarettes,’’ said Sammy 
Ja L NZI meekly. 
‘*‘Cigarettes!’’ cried Mr. 


Gimp. ‘‘Cigarettes! Fools smoke 
and idiots 
What do men 


cigarettes! Dudes 
smoke cigarettes! 
smoke ?’’ 
**Pipes,’’ ventured Sammy. 
‘*Faugh! Dirty pipes! Ital- 
ians and ditch diggers 
What do gentlemen 





smoke 
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“AT ALL EVENTS.” 


smoke ?’’ 
“‘Cigars?’’ asked Sammy 


i/ 5 
4 tremulously. 

**Certainly,’’ said Mr. Gimp. 
*‘Cigars. And if you are going 
to smoke, father wants you to 
smoke like a gentleman. Per- 

Perhaps, to you, tobacco is a deadly 
And it makes many 


haps you can’t smoke. 
poison. Perhaps it will make you sick. 
people sick.’’ 

He took the two big, black cigars from his pocket. 

‘Don’t be a sneak, my son,’’ he said. ‘‘Don’t hide be- 
hind oak trees when you want to smoke. Come boldly and 
fearlessly to your father. If you want to smoke, we will 
both smoke. We will smoke together.’’ 

He handed one of the cigars to Sammy. 
it, and then at Mr. Gimp. Mrs. Gimp trembled. 
drew her aside. 

**Stop that!’’ he whispered angrily. 


Sammy looked at 
Mr. Gimp 


‘*Don’t you see what 


I’ll do? He will smoke. He will be sick, very sick. Never 
again will he want acigar! Now, get us matches.”’ 
Wiping her eyes, Mrs. Gimp brought matches. Mr. 


Gimp lighted his cigar and began to puff. Sammy put the 
big, black cigar in 
his mouth and light- 
ed it. He, too, be- 
gan to puff. He 
held his cigar as he 
saw his father hold 
his, and puffed at it 
daintily, as Mr. 
Gimp puffed at his. 
Suddenly Mr. Gimp 
uttered a sound that 


was like this— 
**Urck!’’ He had 
gagged. Sammy 


looked at his fa- 
ther. Mr. Gimp was 
as white as the side 
of the house. With 
big, thoughtful eyes 
Sammy smoked on. 
From time to time 
he flicked an ash 
from the end of his 
cigar, as he had 
seen men do. 


Great beads of A HINT TO MEN WITH FLIRTATIOUS WIVES. 














































Passenger —“ TEN DOLLARS IS AN OUTRAGEOUS FARE !” 
Taxi driver—‘1F YOU DON'T WANT TO PAY IT GET OUT AND WALK.” 


perspiration arose on Mr. Gimp’s pale brow. From time to 
time he cast a sidelong glance at Sammy. There were whole, 
long moments when Mr. Gimp took his cigar in his hand and 
The palms of his hands became 

He did 
Suddenly 


stared sadly at the grass. 
damp and cold. Throbs of pain crossed his temples. 
not dare swallow, for fear of the consequences. 

myriads of silver 
dots began revolv- 
ing rapidly before 
his Sammy 
puffed at his cigar 
his 


eyes. 


and stared at 
father with sur- 
prise. His father 
was the color of the 
underside of a frog. 
Mr. 
Gimp arose. He 
staggered, holding 
one hand before 
him, and _ tottered 
around the house. 
‘*Where’s papa 
going?’’ asked Sam- 
my, as he puffed 
gently at his cigar. 
‘““Never you 


Suddenly 


mind where your 
father is going!” 
7 OW Lernbe said Mrs. Gimp 
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EYES. 


angrily. _‘‘ You give 
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Give it tome! And if I ever catch you 
with the smell of tobacco on your breath, 
I’ll whip you—oh, I’ll whip you!’’ 

Reluctantly Sammy took a last, long 


puff and handed the cigar to his mother. 


WN €or 


PRECAUTION 
Binks—‘* What 's this, a fancy dress ball ?’’ 
Jinks—‘‘ No; my collar stud fell out and I 
don’t want to lose it.’’ 


Regretfully he watched her grind it into 
the grass with the heel of her shoe. In 
a few minutes Mr. Gimp came around 
the house again. He was white and 
trembling, and he passed nis hand again 
and again across his eyes. From mo- 
ment to moment he groaned loudly. 

Little Sammy looked up, with his 
rosy cheeks and bright eyes. 

‘Is papa sick, mamma?” he asked. 

‘‘No,”’? said Mrs. Gimp. ‘‘He is just 
showing you how sick you will be if you 
smoke that nasty tobacco! Take warn- 
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HE’S SOMEWHERE BETWEEN ‘‘30’’ AND ‘40.’ 


ing, Sammy Gimp!’’- Then she turned 
to her husband. ‘‘Do you want to go to 
bed?’’ she asked. 

‘*Yes,’’ said Mr. Gimp weakly. 


Unbroken Records. 


N AVIATOR has just succeeded in 
reaching an altitude of 11,782 feet. 

But the old worthies of Bible times, like 
Enoch and Elijah, still hold the world’s 
They went so high that it 
wasn’t considered worth while to send 
them back, so the Pearly Gates opened 


record. 


and they stepped inside. 


One Way To Tell. 


HE BABY looked into the mirror 
The very first day it came, 
Which, of course, was proof enough 
That it was a girl—and vain. 


Silhouettes. 


UST because a man doesn’t happen to 
have a corkscrew in his pocket is 
no reason he hasn’t any use for it. 

The young wife, thinking sadly of 
the days when her lover brought her 
candy, should take comfort in the 
thought that her husband is bringing her 
corned beef and bacon, which is more 
filling. 

If every one told the truth all the 
time there would still be some doubters. 

There’s no use for a man to try to 
have the last word with Dame Rumor; 
she wins. 

Don’t tell your troubles—sing or whis- 
tle them. 


Money makes the Chicago. 
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ANN, JAMES ROBERT.—James Robert Mann, official 

objector of Congress and minority mahout for the Re- 
publican pachyderm, is fifty-five years 
old and looks like U. S. Grant and is 
proud of it. He was born on the up- 
lands near Bloomington, IIl., the son of 
a captain, and whiled away his early 
life by garnering the golden grain in 
the wheatfield by swinging a five-foot 
cradle rhythmically back and forth 
eleven hours a day, and picking tobacco 
worms for a Saturday holiday, varying 
the monotony by taking a hand-forged 
hoe in his grip, striking it sharply into 
the soil, dragging it back with a quick, rapid stroke, and 
putting a collar of earth around a growing hill of corn until 
the butterstamp and lamb’s-quarters were cruelly smothered 
out of sight with the rich alluvial deposit. Going to the 
University of Illinois, he joined the Delta Tau Delta frater- 
nity, learned to ask the barber to shave behind his ear and 
to thrum on the guitar. Before he had his law degree 
framed in four-inch oak and before the ink was dry on it he 
was in politics, and before he had moved his degree from the 
parlor to the dark corner under the hall stairway he was in 
Congress. He is so retiring that the first time he raised his 
voice in Congress—a year and a half after 
his election—both knees were bruised 
and one cuff button jarred loose and rat- 
tled to the floor. Now his favorite in- 
door sport is objecting to bills. The bull- 
dog of the bills is a great angler, being 
able to catch a lake trout with a piece of 
red flannel and a determined manner, and 
then measure off on his arm to the other 
guests at the inn the exact size of the 
whopper that got away, and stick to the 
same measurement all the rest of his va- 
cation. He eats only two meals a day 
and is one of the best amateur gardeners 
in Chicago. He would rather stay at 
home and watch the tulips break through 
than go to a double-header with Ford in 
the box; the big annual thrill that fairly 
sweeps him off his feet is the morning 
he steps out of the door of his Hyde Park 
home and finds that the dogwoods are in 
bloom. But the day he wants to have an 
unalloyed, ravishing elysium all to him- 





self, he stays at home, sits out in the SHE MAY NOT BE PRETTY, BLT SHE CERTAINLY 
HAS AN ATTRACTIVE FIGUKE. 


.ront yard, and reads the woolen schedule. 


E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 


By HOMER CROY 
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VY ANAMARER, JOHN.—John Wanamaker was born in 

the brickyard seetion of Philadelphia more than three- 
score and ten years ago, got $1.25 a 
week for his first job, and now has 
one of the finest private collections 
of paintings in the country. At 
fourteen he got a job in a book store 
at $5 a month, with little to occupy 
his mind except coming down at a 
quarter of six in the morning to open 
up, sweep out, dust, and put the 
stock on display, giving over his odd 
moments during the day to filling 
orders, running errands, cataloguing, copying letters, keeping 
books, framing pictures, stoking the stove, and closing up 
the shop that evening at seven and strolling the four miles 
home through the tranquil twilight. Although he had a 
steady, assured income of $60 a year, he was not content. 
His ambitions soared far higher than his humble work; 
sometimes he even dreamed of a competence of $75 a year. 
At last his air castle turned into the brick and mortar of 
actuality, for he secured a position (not a job) in a clothing 
store at $1.50 a week. Dizzy with success at the end of the 
first week, when he had the hard, cold cash in his hands, he 
bought two buns and a Ben Davis and rode all the way home 
from work. Two years after he cast his 
first vote, he set up in the clothing busi- 
ness for himself. The first day’s busi- 
ness netted $24.67, $24 of which went to 
advertising and the rest for lunches, car- 
fare, shaves, restocking, and general 
store expenses. The Civil War was 
coming on, and foresighted Mr. Wana- 
maker laid in a stock of blue shirts for 
soldiers which trebled in value and put in 
the steel caisson work of his fortune. 
Having no horse, he had to trundle his 
own delivery cart about the streets of 
Philadelphia so long that, fora year after 
he had put in electric delivery service, 
every time he passed a water fountain 
on the curbing he would pull up and 
toss his head. His red-letter day was 
when he bought Dobbin which, by bed- 
ding him down well and letting him 
rest till noon, did very satisfactory 
work. As Postmaster-General he estab- 
lished the rural free delivery, now em- 
ploys ten thousand people, and would 
walk to Europe for a Frans Hals. 

















1. SWEAT (A RESULT OF VULGAR WuRk). 
2. PERSPIRATION (A RESULT OF ARISTOCRATIC 
PLEASURE).—London Sketch. 


Shattered Hopes.—‘‘Bliggins goes 
through life in a state of chronic dis- 
appointment.”’ 

‘*Yes. The last time I saw him he 
was complaining because nobody ever 
makes a cigar that tastes as good as the 
band looks.’’-—- Washington Star. 


A Lady Lecturer 
FEEDS NERVES AND BRAINS SCIEN- 
TIFICALLY. 

A lady lecturer writes from Philadel- 
phia concerning the use of right food 
and how she is enabled to withstand the 
strain and wear and tear of her arduous 
occupation. She says: 

‘Through improper food, imperfectly 
digested, my health was completely 
wrecked, and I attribute my recovery 
entirely to the regular use of Grape- 
Nuts food. It has, I assure you, proved 
an inestimable boon to me. 

‘‘Almost immediately after beginning 
the use of Grape-Nuts I found a gratify- 
ing change in my condition. The terri- 
ble weakness that formerly prostrated 
me after a few hours of work was per- 
ceptibly lessened and is now only a 
memory — it never returns. 

‘‘Ten days after beginning on Grape- 
Nuts I experienced a wonderful increase 
in mental vigor and physical energy, and 
continued use has entirely freed me from 
the miserable insomnia and nervousness 
from which I used to suffer so much. 

**I find Grape- Nuts very palatable and 
would not be without the crisp, delicious 
food for even a day on any consideration. 
Indeed, I always carry it with me on my 
lecture tours.’’ 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
reason.’”’ 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 
They are genuine, true, and full of 
human interest. 
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| Both are eliminated by the 


Remington 


Adding and Subtracting Typewriter 


(Wahl Adding Mechanism) 


The machine which reduces every operation 
of writing and calculating to a mechanical 


Illustrated 
booklet 
sent on 
request 
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Remington Typewriter Company 


New York and Everywhere 

















Pot Shots. 

Worth makes the man, but the Worth 
who used to make the women died Jong 
ago. 

A bore is a man whose conversation 
is not half so interesting as yours would 
be if he gave you a chance to talk. 

A man is prosperous when he finishes 
paying for his Christmas presents before 
time to save up for his summer vaca- 
tion. —Peoria Herald-Transcript. 


In the Country.—Church—‘‘Some of 
your neighbors have got a phonograph, 
I hear.’’ 

Flatbush (listening intently)—‘‘Gee! 
That's no phonograph! That’s those 
pesky bees swarming again!’’— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


The Good It Would Do.—‘‘What do 
you expect the effect of universal peace 
would be on the world?’’ 

‘*One of the first things it would do 
would be to wipe Reno off the map.’’— 
Houston Post. 


A bottle of Abbott's Bitters should be on every 
table tu serve with the soup course. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 








Hello, Tom! Why this glad morn- 
ing face? I thought you looked 
sallow yesterday—as if your liver 
was upset and your stomach out 
of order 


I did But a bottle of 


Red Raven 


before breakfast has put me right. 
It acts on the liver, clears the head, 
and settles the stomach 

everywhere | 5c 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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THE wig BEST TABLE WATER’ 
a 





Takes The 
$200 Whole Set 


The 
extension table is of the popular Betestas design with a 


A $2.00 bill brings you this entire set. 


large 42 inch top that extends to 6 feet. It is made of 
fine American quartered oak which shows the large flaky 
effect. The entire table is polish to a mirror-like 
brightness. Pedestal is massive and substantial. The 

elegant chairs are of American quartered oak to match 
table. Each chair is highly polished and handsomely fin- 
ished. An elegant design that will give years of service. 


$1.00 A MONTH F:t.this dining set to a good, 


you like itand want to keep it pay us $1! pe 
month until you have paid in ali. ine nding $ 65 
your first $2. our direct-from-factory price o 


Money Back Guaranty 


If you don't find the set entirely satisfactory after 
the 30-day test, notify us and we will send for it and 
refund every cent that you have paid us. Our own gigan- 
tic capital and multi-million dollar resources make our 

uarantee the strongest of its kind ever printed. And 
the country's biggest banks have endo 
of square dealing. 


15 to 50% Savings 


The $25.00 dining set at $16.85 is a fair example 
of the enormous savings you will find throughout our 
entire line of homefurnishings. No matter what you 
want or where you buy we can positively offer you a I to 
50% saving on every purchase. Our 22 immense retail 
stores and over a million customers make it possible. 
FREE CREDIT Our credit service’ is the 

most liberal in existence. 

We charge no interest and make no extra charges of any 

kind. And al! deals are kept strictly confidential. We 

operate on such a emall margin of profit that we cannot 

Ford to aliow even 1% discount forcash. But remem- 

ber, our it prices are from 15 to 50% lower than 
cash prices elsewhere. 


Catalog FREE 


We have “A Message of Joy"’ for 
every good, honest, home - loving 
family in the country. It's the 
finest and most elaborate catalog 
of its kind ever printe od. Pictures 
in actual colors over 5,000 different 
articles,such as stoves, ranges, ru 
curtains and furniture of all kin B, 
as well as silverware, glassware, 
chinaware, crockery, etc. Contains 
— 330 pages that give you your choice 

of the world’s best bargains and 
plenty of time to pay forthem. Costs us $1.35 to print and 
mail each copy of this new catalog, but it’s yours free 
for the asking. 


HARTMAN 


FURNITURE & CARPET CO. 
3951 South Wentworth Ave., Chicago, Il. 
Largest, = and best known home- 

mg concern in the world. (53) 
Establisned 1255 — 56 years of success. 


























our methods 


22 Great Stores — 1,000,000 Customers | 
ee 


FOR 


MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS: 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 
In answering 


Cause for Surprise. 
A fool and his money are parted quite 
soon, 
Is as true as a shoe’s made of leather 
But the thing that surprises us most is 
the fact 
How the two get so often together. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Entirely Different.—‘‘Do girls ever 
marry the men who teach them how to 
sw rim ? wa 

‘*Sometimes; but, if they are wise 
girls, they marry the men who can keep 
them in the swim.’’—Birmingham Age- 
Herald. 


Cheeky Scribbler.—Magazine editor— 
**T really can’t see anything in this 
manuscript of yours.”’ 

Young author—‘‘Still, why not print 
it? Your readers may have more in- 
telligence.’’—Boston Transcript. 


It is just as well that it should be 
known that the rich have their worries 
no less than the poor. The New York 
World tells us that Mr. Pierpont Mor- 
gan’s chest is not large enough to enable 
him to wear all the orders and decora- 
tions showered on him by the monarchs 
of Europe.—London Punch. 





A Delicate Problem. 

Parson Johnson, an evangelist of color, 
was caught hugging one of the finest 
‘‘ewe’’ lambs of the congregation, who 
was a very popular young lady, and it 
created quite a stir. So Brudder John- 
son was brought up for trial. 

**You have seen these great pictures, 
I suppose, so you know dat de great 
Shepherd am always pictured with a 
lamb in His arms,’’ said Brudder John- 
son. 

‘*Yes, sah, pahson, dat am so,’’ ad- 
mitted Deacon Jones. 

‘Den, Brudder Jones, what am wrong 
in the shepherd of dis flock having a 
lamb in his arms?’’ 

This was too much for Brudder Jones, 
so he proposed that the people have a 
call meeting that afternoon. After the 
point was discussed at the afternoon 
meeting, the following resolution was 
adopted: ‘‘Resolved, Dat for the future 
peace of the congregation, dat the next 
time Brudder Johnson feels called on to 
take a lamb ob de flock in his arms, dat 
he pick out a ram lamb.’’—Stoutsville 
(Mo.) Banner. 


A Universal List..—‘‘Any interesting 
places around that mountain hotel ?’’ 

‘“‘Of course,’’ replied Mr. Groucher. 
‘*IT haven’t heard them mentioned, but I 
think we can depend on finding ‘Lover's 
Leap,’ ‘Bear’s Den,’ ‘Devil’s Elbow,’ 
‘Spook Rock,’ and the rest of the cus- 
tomary catalogue.’’— Washington Star. 


Unobserved. 
The sunrise surely makes a hit, 
Inspiring and immense; 
But what most people know of it 
Is hearsay evidence. 
— Washington Star. 


Why Farmers Oppose Reciprocity.— 
Mrs. Stewart baked bread in Mrs. Ellis’s 
oven Tuesday forenoon, and Mrs. Ellis 
baked a kettle of beans in Mrs. Stew- 
art’s oven Tuesday evening.—New Lon- 
don (Wis.) Press. 





























New and innocent curate—“ HOW OLD DID YOU——? 
YOUR YOUNGEST ?”"—London Sketch. 


AH, YES, SIX MONTHS. AND IS THIS 
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Pickings from Joe Miller. 

Before a house where a colored man 
had died, a small darky was standing 
sect at one side of the door. It was 
about time for the services to begin, and 
the parson appeared from within and 
gid to the darky, ‘‘De services am 
sbout.to begin. Ain’t you a-gwine in?’’ 
“I’s would if I’s could, parson,’’ 
answered the little negro; ‘‘but, y’u 
see, I’s de crape.”’ 


w 


The supervisor of a school was trying 
to prove that children are lacking in 
observation. 

To the children he said, ‘‘Now, chil- 
dren, tell me a number to put on the 
board. ”” 

Some child said, ‘‘Thirty-six.’’ The 
supervisor wrote sixty-three. 

He asked for another number, and 
seventy-six was given. He wrote sixty- 
seven. 

When a third number was asked, a 
chili who apparently had paid no atten- 
tion called out, 

“Theventy-theven. Change that, you 
darned thucker!’’ 


- 


Acompany of colored actors was play- 
ing ““Othello’’ in Alabama. Everything 
had gone along nicely until they came to 
the scene where Desdemona’s fidelity is 
to be tested. Iago has secured her 
handkerchief by cajolery, with the con- 
nivance of Othello himself, that her in- 
continence may be established. 

Othello—‘‘ Desdemona, where am dat 
han’kerch’ef?’’ (Desdemona remains 
silent. ) 

Othello—‘‘Desdemona, once more I 
ask yo.— where am dat han’kerch’ef?’’ 

At this juncture an old negro woman 
inthe front of the house rose furiously 
from her seat. ‘‘Go way, yo’ fool nig- 
gah!’ she exclaimed loudly. ‘‘Wipe 
youah nose on youah sleeve and let dis 
play go on.”’ 


Beyond Permissibility of Doubt.—‘‘I 
don’t believe I ever said all those bad 
Words, ’’ 

“Put the records on the phonograph, 
Gabriel,’ directed the recording angel. 
—Red Hen. 





nt UNDERSTAND YOUR CASE AT ALL. WE MUST 
POR THE POST-MORTEM EXAMINATION.”—Sour7re. 


,Brery lover of a good cocktail should call fe~ 
bbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Cc . Baltimore. Md 








| Schlitz in Brown Bottles. 


| 













Light starts decay even in pure 
beer. Dark glass gives protection 
against light. Schlitz is bottled in 
a brown bottle to protect its purity 
from the brewery to your glass. 


In the Schlitz Erewery, some say, 
protection against impurity is carried 
to an absurd extreme, We don’t 
think so. 








We have adopted every idea, every 
invention to attain and _ preserve 
purity. 


We scald every tub, keg and barrel—every pipe and pump—every 
time we use it. We wash every bottle four times by machinery. Even 
the air in which the beer is cooled is filtered. 


It is aged for months in glass enameled tanks. it cennot cause 
biliousness. It will not ferment in your stomach. 


If you knew what we know about beer, you would say, ‘‘Schlitz— 


>? 





Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown oF cork ts 
branded “‘Schlitz.’’ 
The Beer rs 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 














“I. W. HARPER” 


Whiskey 


Has stood the test of time and won universal popu- 
lar approval. Oldest and most famous in the world. 
Leading Dealers Everywhere. 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville, Ky. 
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for every taste. 
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there are five leaders. 
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PUBLIC APPRECIATION OF ART 


“ What ’s that man doing over there ?”’ : 
“ He 's making a picture postcard two yards long. 
Paris Sourire. 





Philip Morris 
LONDON Cig arettes 


Let us consider the dealer a minute---why he 
“happens” to be out of your cigarette. The size 
of the cigarette has much to do with its taste---but 
cheap tobacco remains so forever. In Philip Morris 
Plain or cork tips---a size 
The trade faces the problem of 
supplying all demands---and it takes chances. 
Your size “P. M.” is just out---but the chances are 
if you wanted a smoke real badly, you will buy 


The dealer wants your trade. Itis your money 
and you are entitled to what you want. You 
will get it if you ask the dealer whether 
he is in business to please you or himself. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, write us 


Banguet - Mrbassador - Bloes - 2 ” 
9 asada Wes Cam6ridge Morrisette gold t ip) 





- 


PHILIP 
MORRIS & CO. 
Ltd. 

419 West 


Broadway 
NEW YORK 


487 St. Catherine 
Street E., 
MONTREAL 
CANADA 





TO THE LATE KING EDWARD Vv 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®2.1£¢s. 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young. P. D. F., 115 Temple 8t.,. Springfield, Mass. 





Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON PANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information. 
Eiders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








A GRATEFUL IMPULSE. 
‘“‘A penny stamp, please—and, by-the-way, 
haven't I seen you before ?’’ 
““Yes, madam. I had the good fortune to 
save your life last week "’ 
“‘To be sure—to be sure—er—two penny 
stamps, please.’’— London Punch. 


The Bridge. 

‘*My friend,’’ said the preacher, “I 
wish to talk to you about your immortal 
soul. Have you done anything to insure 
your entrance into the kingdom of 
heaven. Let me warn you’’—— 

**Oh,’’ the man who was busy trying 
to get his fiftieth million interrupted, 
‘**I don’t wish to discuss the matter with 
you now. I’ll cross that bridge when I 
come to it.”’ 

‘‘But, my friend, the trouble is that 
you are’not going to come to it unless 
you do some traveling in a different 
direction from the one in which you are 
headed.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


Real Thing Wanted.—‘‘I want to talk 
to the office-boy about that ball game 
yesterday,’’ declared the junior partner. 

‘*You read the accounts of the game,” 
said the senior partner. 

‘‘That was the way the umpire saw it. 
I want to hear about the game as it 
really happened.’’— Washington Herald. 


Talked Too Much.—Mrs. Crimsonbeak 
—‘‘I’ve been down to the dentist’s, and, 
do you know, my jaw pains me awfully!” 

Mr. Crimsonbeak—‘‘Why, whom did 
you meet to talk to on the way home?” 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


Discretion.—‘‘Shall I break the bad 
news to Justine?’’ 

‘‘Not this moment. Wait till she has 
put the plates down.’’—Paris Pele Mele. 


Coming.—First graduate—‘‘I _ heat 
that you’ve got a job on the road.” 

Second ditto—‘‘ Yes; it hasn’t reached 
me yet.’’—Boston Transcript. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 
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JULIA SANDERSON, IN “THE SIREN,” AT 
THE KNICKERBOCKER THEATER. 


Spent Everything. 
**And so at the seashore 
The summer you spent?’’ 
“Not only the summer, 
But every last cent.’’ 
—Boston Transcript. 


Better Part of Valor.—Sister— wv 
Willie Jones kicked you, did he? And 
did you kick him back?’’ 

Bobby—‘‘ No, I didn’t. If I had, then 
'twould be his turn again.’’—Blue Bull. 


Secret Out at Last.—‘‘Why do you 
have those glass cases with the axe, 
hammer, crowbar, and so forth on these 
cars?’’ asked a traveler. 

“Oh, those are put there in case any 
one wants a window open,’’ replied the 
facetious man.—Red Hen. 

“Mother, what is a smoke nuisance?’’ 

“Your father.’’-—Youngstown Tele- 
gram, 







SPOOTHPA STF. }/ 


“Tobacco Teeth” , 


Tebaceo, whether smoked or chewed 
fot — Stain the teeth dark and yel 
} aol he ordinary tooth paste or pow- 

Feannot prevent this. Know then 


SMOKERS’ TOOTHPASTE +7, 


is especial y = 
sn Ally prepared to neutralize the , 
poisoned secretions of the ad 

> that it will whiten the most me/ 
—e teeth and keep the mouth and A SMOKER 
oo and pure. No hard serub- 

ecessar vy . : ifle NOT 
Gienaea, Enamel and gums are fortified. NOT 


dese: A clean fresh mouth once more! Write for fuller 
"iption of this ‘‘ necessary luxury.’’ or hetter still, send 


25c. ("= "") for LARGE TUBE 


Conta 
me enough for a month's use. Our money-hack guarantee 
itheach tube. Address 


SMOKERS’ TOOTHPASTE COMPANY, 
West 37th Street, New York City. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





To Be Supreme and on Top 








in any department of human effort one must produce something 
| BETTER than has been produced before. This explains the supremacy of 


| 
“The Old Reliable’’ 


Budweiser 


| use of Saazer Hops, its mildness and low percentage of alcohol makes it the favorite 
EVERYWHERE. 

















Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 








_What’s all this talk in the newspapers about Alaska? 
What’s the reason for it? 


| MANY HAVE WRITTEN BUT FEW HAVE SEEN 
Robert D. Heinl, a trained writer, has gone to the 

9) Far North for Leslie’s Weekly to study conditions 

there and obtain material for a series of articles on 

Alaska, its people, its opportunities and its questions 





Are you interested? As an American you must be. 
The series will start in Leslie’s at an early date. Subscribe now. 
Leslie’s Weekly, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 























